Dedications, it appears, are distinetly the
literary vogue st present. Of course, they
aren't what they usel to be, for in their be'
ginnings they aiways elicited a handsome
'mu&outhtfrnthpomm
pame was thus jmmortalized on the fyleal.
But suthors da no. need the money &3 much
a8 they did then; the old custom mow fs af
the purest courtesy, the consideration being
one recognized at law “for love and afive
tior.” Feor such reasons ARCHIBALD MAR.
SHALL dedicates his “Pippa” ta G K
CHESTERTON, and JORN DOS FPASSO  his
upusheart st the Curh™ ta “the merery of
Wright MeCormick, who tumbied «ff & moun-
tain in Mexieo™ and therefare prosch’s
doesnt care what else hanpens to him To
RAY LONG “Broken Barriers™ I dedie ted
by MEREDITH NICHOLSON, “eryplically” in
tokes of the ald Hoosier fellowship of Mont
gomery and Boone., The mothers of Ihe ¢
spective writers are bonared by
WEST and TRISTRAM TUrrER
Judge” and “The House of Fhr Swardn"™
HENRY JAMES FORMAN deticates The
Man Who Lived in a Shoe" to his i
20 does STEPHEN VINCENT BRENET devets
*young People's Pride™ to bin HUGH WAL-
POLE dedicates “The Cathedral” to JOSEPH
CONRAD and his wife; Joaeph Conrad fs

REBECC A
“The

wile, akd

wif

that is, for Mr. Walpole has neot JOHN
COURNOS inscrihes his nove! “Babe twao
pérsons: FPart | to Olivia Stakespesre and
Part Il to EDWARD J. O'NRIEN. Bat Ca
bell's “Figurey of Exrth” is dodiestsd 1

or seven persoms, & soction to each, whove

—

names the ceriess may look then

selves
. Ll .
The journey deseribed by MAJOR ¥ ALEN-
ANDER POWELL in his Iatest frascl book,
SRy Camel and Car to (e Peacock Throne,”

0
|

\ | fma(“

Rober: Frost. a caricature
by Djuna Berves

by the public. M: Caltus had barely finlehayd
| this worg when he died in Londur He mever
saw 3 printed cop ef it
L] . -
The publishing house of Dufeld ltee'l s
asthorizy for 4 s*ory to the effect that
burglars recently hroke imto thelr stock

is not,the suther's first experience of the
Near East Major Powell lived Greeee
rhenee |

some years before the war, in 2 house
be eould see the Acrapolis and the mountaine
that in turn *loak on Mamathont With his
wife he also spent half a year on one of the
Isles of the Princes, in the Sea of Muarsiora,
This was in the bad old days of Abdul the
Damned, and Powell struek up a close {riend
skip with the Sultan’s naval advise’, who way
also an American. Immediniely after this
Maor Powell secured by eable the appoiht-
ment of Viee-Consul General at Beirut, and
the next year flled the same position al
Alexandris, Egypt.
southward to the Blue Nile and westward 10
the borders of Tripolitana, erassing the des-
ert with the famous Egyptlan Camel Corpe
Mrs. Powell bas accompanled her husband on
all his wanderings, excepting throagh Arabia
and into Central Asia, which is another story.

A posthumous velume on “Statues of New

From thence he traveled |
| work of evident gemivs,” T was amazed by

Yerk™ by the late J. SANFORD BALTUS, |

which Putnams have just brought eut, may
at last shed some light upon the vexed ques-
tion of who chooses New York's public monu-
ments, and why. Mr. Saltus himsel! way the
donor of the Joan of Are statue, BY ANNA
VAUGHN HYATT, on Riverside Drive, and of
the Poe bust in the Hall of Fame of New
York University. He had a special devotion
to the Maid of Orieans, and defrayed part of
the expense of other memorials to her at
Rouen, Blois, Nice, New Orleans and Joan's
native village of Domremy. This interest led
him to study publie seulpture in general and
that of New York in particular, and he com-
piled a complete history of all the statues
ever erected in thia city, including these
which have been taken down and forgotten

Letters

INDELIBLE ERRORS
Dear Mr 1 have had it in mind
to write to sou ever sinee | read your first
Paul's “Indelible ™
hod a'ready read and re

Rascoe:

notice of Mr

At that
viewed the book
while I eould ngree with you that Mr. Paul

tad shown “a fresh and eriginal method of
cxpression”™ saying and
things,” and possidly even that his was “the

time |

“new

your evident failure to pereeive some of
fts worst defects, nlthough you did admit
that it was dificult for you to assume o
critieal attitude towurd a hook which had
moved you so much. 1 think your review
was & perfect illustration of the irrelevancy
af emotional resctions to warks of art L

Te me it seems that Mr. Paul is primarily
a soeial critle, vnusoally ascate in hin per
ceptions and unusually suecessful in  ex-
préeming them, 1 have, in fact, not read any-
thing so devaststing ma his comment upon
Cliftondale, but in this I can find the only
perfeet or even plausible characterization in
the book,

For a destructive intelligence of » high
order, while quite sufficient for many pur-
poses, usually does not suffice to write »
novel, and"Mr. Paul lacks the ability to cone
struct samething—a story or a characler—
with which he is in. sympathy, and which,
st the same time, carries comvictian. Here
even his destructive intelligence deserts him
and he relipses Into the most appalling
banality, erudeness and sentimentality. You

“Nisnotas

tent to express my
‘nr‘i‘pn one from cover Lo cover.
me
novels of the day.
to one who wants to

Whethe!

great worth, of the

want it
also the
the other
Ledger,

BERNARD M. BARUCH writes of

THE DRIVER

GARET GARRETT’S financial novel

of literal facts; but throu
m the figures of Harriman, Morgan, Sehiff,
ped tle economic development of America in the
upon its merits as a novel.
1 feel as did Mark Sullivan, who, when com-
ng upon the book, said to me: ‘Garet Garrett has written one of the great
Y r it is a great novel or not, that is beside
know and study man and his work, and for one who desires
to get an insight into puf‘gc?l ?::mm're? aies
» book n practical teachings on economic achi
whizh are of ‘nctimable value in our prescnt-day conditions, e

“But I should do the book an injustice, and mislend the readers who will
primarily for its romantic interest as a novel, if I falled to mention
atiractiveness with which the story, as a story, is told, Herse, as in
the thing that impresses meq is its fidelity to life."-—~Public

$2.00, postage eatra. Any boolzseller can aupply, or it ean be had \I.’l"“l
E P. DUTTON & CO., 681 Fifth Avenue, New'\‘vork

¢ one can see parad-
great giants who
inning. 1 am not com-
can say, however, that

its
Il an

the point
the great interest, and the

3

to

1
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|
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Eugene (' Yeill, o caricatura
by Djuna Bornes

ronm Amd-went mway again witheut l'luli-

ing n volume of the many stacked up tready

for sale or shipment. This epitods  has

omewhnt shaken their falth in the prrIns,

sive pomers of the Nitional | i of

the F.ditor

e ————

! artistic v
vivid i

| a1 the rest, | must go back to Brumo Les- |

call it intelligible buman drama, bat it is
neither dramatie por human snd eartainly
not intelligible.” From the enlrance of Lena
uniil the bitter end 1 writhed in discomfort
from eiting canons  of

fo far so-called

for “Musical America™; and : navel. writing, | am not even acqeainted with

them, but u |Merary work fmust have at least
-rity, if no ether, and the story of
Samuel snd Lems To false from start to
fnish, Mr. Farrar wrote that it reminded

| and war eceptes far pub

|

A fiest novel, boldly entitieg .
WILLIAM GERHARDI, which will by
vt next month. han  wevery| guis
rov 1ty shast It & sevel o
tife, but writtes by an Eogliche |
born ‘s Rewaia and bsa L
fheve. Alse, It Wil "o obopne
Gieyman nams; & L [
shanld be the eiait

¥

.

I GAE LAND & fant
Joetc - tour of New Ergland,
gets 1o Boswton e intends o
atthe where he reeeived the
write his fdest story. It iy
top room in & house numby

Avenne. Mr. Garland way
pindent, and eme day tem
window ths sound of 2 man

Into the crllar chute below
sembled his homesick oup
dueed by shaveling - ints & oot
end of harvest, on the lows fsrm o
Kr. Gearland's Asd the
story was ca'lsd iteen Com
“ation
e editor,

-

P

AW

due delay by & New

readers of the wimes s Tagaiines, ¥
professions) wiory teler for hidmy .
phe berar writa e T ’ &

m special rviation for thres talks b
New Yeork Library by

Carroll Mooce the head of the #hi o

department o private life Misg 8o wyer i
Mre. Albert C Durand, of Syracuse. Hee

wnbest pasel s “The Silver Stapence,”
. - .

The family of NATALIE CURTIS, who wae
killed in » tazl secident in Paria last
have added mew matevial for a
edition of her volome of Ameriean
yonge, staries, poems and art, “The
Book,” which will come out in January, Mis
Curtis, who was the wife of Pagl m A

| mrtist, made Indlan lore her life stoldyl e

one slightly of Fannie Hurst, but for sueh |

canventionally divtorted characters ss Lens,
her father, the political boss, the old violin-
maker, the good-but bad-but-good Mary and

sing’s stories In *“The Cosmopolitan.” the

'rhﬂ in which Dar/® Warfield scted and

| for the plet, which |

other artistic prodacti of the same class, As
believe Mr. Farmar
called a powerful study in racial tempera-

ments, the nearest approgsh to it which I ean |

recall is high school fiction. It s a love
story of the meat primitive sort; when it is
not trite it s imprebable, and every few

pages [t has to be kept from breaking down

altogether by the use of ceincidence, acci-
dent snd what not; s inefectual as it is
labored. Conaider only one, the most Im-
portant of all, the episade of the plane lid

It is sufficient that an sccompanist never
plays with the pisno lid ralsed.” Moreover,
once the supporting bar is adjusted the lid
cannot fall, since the bar fits inte a greove
and is held there by the weight of the lid.
Again, the violiniot stands st some distance
from the piano with both hands fully oc-
cupied, and in this ease we are told that
Lena's arms were about Samuel's neck when
the accident happened. Consider his posi-
tion at the piamo and you can see that her
hand could mot have been where the lid
might have faien, But even i we concede
the peint, it is nothing "but an obvious,
awkward device, and not an effective causs
for what follows. "

The raised piano lid is, however, only one
of » number of musical details that are posi-
tively painful to a musician. Music has ita
own world of affairs in«which some things
happen and others couldn’t. Except in
books like “Indelible™ there mever was such
a conservatory s Samuel and Lena attended,

But ultimately [ ean always fall back upon
the ending. It s one of the things that
stamp the artist, and the man has little
srtistie conscience who can cut the loose
and

was one of the first of many now w

in aboriginal American culture v S
.

f

2y

EDMUND GOULDING wrote his
pub!ished novel, “Fury,™ as a i
is sall. Mr Goulding felt that e bl
treated unjustiy in having te share ‘
with the director for the "'""'f""h-
seanario of & recer The mae
question, by the way, seems la ;
taken from a story by Joseph Horpesheine
although the faet does not .;mn.q_::
Jieity note. The title is the same ”
gesheimer's story, anyhow. Be that a4 1
may, Mr. Goulding. to prove he -
that sort of thing unmded, tossed of ®
writing it first as a scenatio and Thet
novel, presumably a reversal of the wem
order. AR .

HOMER CROY, the humorist, 8§

a determined stand spuing the s .
progress of feminism Recently
from his home the following
bandsomely engraved: “Mr and
Croy wish to asmnounce that @
morning of this week they pve
bouncing baby d;rl." s

A novel about Comey !siand has ab

t mavie

NF

name, provisienally, it

Ford has written several novels,

known as a literary critie

“Forty-Odd Years in the Litersry

cording te Bla own written ¢
.

A book on “Sir Douglas Haigh
by GEORGE A. B. DEWAR, has
published in England. Sardy it
been subtitled “In Black and
bave a preface by Johnny Walker

‘In “Inca Land,” MR HIRAM
recommends guines pig as food [He M
has long been considered a delicacy I8
which is its native habitat, snd
thoughtful Peruvian hewsewife
a few guineas running sround the BN
§ll in for emergencies, T « matl
ported to taste like squab
. L L
No lesa thag aisty-four g
amateurs produced KATE
GIN'S playlet based on her
Pirds' Christmas Carol” during



